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and Susan were to wait at the foot of the tree
for a signal to join them.
So the three crept down the staircase. They
had not dared to light a lantern lest its light should
betray them.
There was no one in the house below, nor in
the out-houses. What had to be found out now
was whether the men who had come during the
day had gone back to Rock Castle, or if they
were on the beach for which the canoe had made.
Caution was  still necessary.   Fritz and JoLir
Block decided to go down to the shore by them-
selves, while Frank remained on guard near'the
entrance to the yard, ready to run in if any danger
threatened Falconhurst.
The two men went out of the palisade and
crossed the clearing. Then they slid from tree
to tree for a couple of hundred yards, listening,
and peering, until they reached the narrow cutting
between the last rocks, against which the waves
broke.
'   The beach was deserted, and so was the sea
as far as the cape, the outlines of which could just
be seen in the eastward*   There were no lights
either in the direction of Rock Castle, or on the
surface of Deliverance Bay,   A single mass of rock
loomed up a couple of miles out at sea.
/It was Shark's Island.
-:.   "Come on," said Fritz,   \